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. To Sir R. L. 


'O0 U know the Sacredneſs of Liberty and Property. Now 
all tragling Apologues fall to you as Lord of the Manner, 
andthe yery Ghoſt of Eſop (no very agreable Appar- 
tion, you may imagin ) of Poggius, Abſtemius, and my own 
old blind Author too for Company, durſt I with-hold the Due, 
wou'd e'ry Night draw my Curtains 'till You had Juftice done 
Toes © Befides as Duty and real Intereſt are ever inſeparable, 


fo particularly in the preſent Inſtance it's the Privilege of +" 
Youu humble. Imitators ” that by ' doing You Fealty- they  _ 
. *challenge Your Proteftion,. the very end of Government, ' when at - ES 
_ "the ſame time. too our Tribute's but a Peppercorn-rent, make the Fe - 
' beft on't; "and Your Shbjefs*are-more- 1 to You? for "* OY 


\accepting, than Yowu' to them for paying their Acknowledg- 
" ments. — 
| -"þ gue frequently Fonder'd at the Conkdence of Authors 
to be gratify'd for their Dedications;-and oftener 
E Fe. Wea! neſs 0 PE that they! vouchſafe 'em' thoſe 
diſhonourable Encouragements. For firſt, it's. Ten to One but 
the. great Man catches a Tartar , or provides for a Bantling 
that 1s not worth a Clout: Or ſecondly, if he has reafon to "ij 
be proud of his Purchaſe, all the Glory and 'Encomium of 1 
the Epiſtle ſmells abominably rank of Confederacy and Bar- & x 
gain, . Macenas but ſpoils his own Market while he makes - + 
a liberal Art a mercenary” one ; and when the Orator or the | 
Poetyis to draw his Pifture beyond the Life, - he cann't be'con- = 
tented unleſs he ſet for't with a Cop and Bells forfooth !  ».. 
of his own providing. In a Word, the Fee ſhou'd” rather ac- © 8 
crue to the Patron from the Scribler, and little enough at 5-55 
laſt too conſidering what | a Cauſe he's ol, to attend ;' , "> 
Now my little harmleſs homely Ditry Peti 5-for No ore NM 
than barely the benefit of. the e2s: boa yh 7 deny 
It applys in forma. Pauperis, © and e'F 
nify LAM 2 when both in his Aura one 4 LI 
n, if You'll bes his Cafſiope in ce Dui Nay 
jnded the whole 1s born; b. 9-9f'D ? oa 
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The Dedication. 
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don the levity of the Allufhon. You were my Apollo, my Hel:- 
con, and my Muſes ; that Ocean of true Wit and good Senſe 
from which the Drill, as to all that's tolerable in it, derives it- 
ſelf, and into which 1t as naturally returns, Yhpagh at the ex- 
. pence of its Acrimony in the Circulation, \ * - —_ 
But hold ! 'tis high time to enter upon the main Bufineſs of 
an Epiſtle Dedicatory, the Patron's Apotheoſes. And what-now 
muſt I extol? Your Integrity, Conſtancy and Courage? Alas 'tis 
a long time ago tince thele paſsd for -recommendatory Quali- 
ties ; nay of very: dangerous Conſequence might it pore tg us 
Bothy at this time o' Day, ſhould I blurt out a Syllable in fa- 
vour of /'em. Your . Letters then your, foe ment, Jour Wit, 
your Prudence ? That were as much as to'fa a the V orld did 
.not already admire em, ever excapting my: Brother C-— ; and 
[ verily: believe too, even. he, cou'd the Man have as good an 
- Opinion of any Body as of himſels, woir'dentertaiy it of you. 
... How then thall 1 manage my, Addreſs ? Afume the modiſh 
- Figure call'd Apophoſes or Whiſpering aloud, and. run, you a long 
 Divifion upon your ſev xcelleneics with a Not to mentio 
.'em-? Or ſhall I'tell you that your odelty cing a Nut :t 
the reſt of -your Virtues, .I fad rather be wanting in'my Du 
to Them , than moſt inhumanely torture 
vite, pedantick Forms ! and as proftituted-Common-p] 
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negyrick itſelf ! What remains therefore but the liberty of 
making this brief, bare, and ſimple, yet candid Profethon, 
that I am, | «2s 1 


Honour'd SIR, OY, ed 
Mei fancerely and mo humbly K- 
Taur Servant, as Blig'd, ry 


S. Parker. 
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PREFACE. 


Gentle Peruſer ! 
N the fir$t place the Tranſlator wou'd have thee know he never pre. 
tended to the Character of a Poet, and as he defires to *ſcape the 
Seandal of the Name, ſo he will not value himſelf the more for any 
good Succeſs, or the leſs for any Diſappointment 5, ſeeing after all, in 


Things of this Nature, every Man will be his own Critick, and the 

People nice Rule and quaint Obſervation, betray the vanity of their +2 
Mazims, while ſtarce a Couple in the whole Pack agree, about the A 
faitableneſs of any one Ingredient but that which is moſt incompati- wes 
ble ke true Scope of the Art, the Recommendation and Encau- We 


ragement ' of Immoral, and Irreligion : However, finding himſelf 
/pos'd now and then to try his Sall, and obſerving, the Canto-cut 


Day, he t -good._to beftaw a few Hour 


$ 


ion of a Poem which, and wery deſervedly, has been 


of the Odyiles 
And yet as. qu8t and regular as I found this Poem, I percein'd it 
wou'd never jump in Engliſh with the Humour of the Age, .till I hgd 
ſpoild it by ſome unwarrantable Alterations, which being printed in _ a 
maller Chara&er, the Reader may obſerve without the trouble of Com- 
paring. | The two moſt material of 'em are theſe ; firſt, That whereas, 
according to my Author, the Frog ſeems not out of a treacherous Prin- 
tiple to have ſery'd the Mouſe as he did, I have made him deſign the \ 
wor$t all along, very conſonantly wy? if I miſtake not, to the Chara- _ 
Her the Poet fixes afterwards upon him, where he makes him windicate, -* © 
himſelf bythat egregious Falſity, v.1 4.6. Q piavs, tu ulcuw gy4, Kc, And. *- I 
not injurieufly nexther to the Series of the Story : Then agat melt 
the ſame Inducements I have made him 1 e or rat 
bhe Stratagem, by which, in the Concluſion, o that ;Speec 
propoſes to defeat the Mice. Nene | 


terations will occur, and here and there an-+ 


own, * but which I hope he can. as readily, 


Tie PR'EFACE 


—_— 


For what relates to the Scope and Import of the Fable, I am not per- 
ſuaded with Ariſtobulus, that Homer compos'd it only for the Di- 
verſion and Exerciſe of School- Boys ; the De/1gn appears to have heen 
more momentous, it carries a Face of Inſtruction upon the Matter 
of Civil Government, and the Moral 1s plainly Political, In the occa- 
fron of the War between the Frogs and the Mice, we ſee with what mi- 
ſerable Conſequences the generous Credulity of a Prince on one hand 
abus'd by the Craftineſs and Treachery of a Neighbour on the other, is 
like to be attended. On the part of the Mouſe, *twas imprudent to re- 
poſe ſo great Confidence in a Politician of a diſtin or rather oppoſite 
Intereſt and Temper, tho' on the part of the Frog 'twas not only a bold 
Violation of Divine and Humane Laws to play ſuch a Game, but ſtill 
more impolitick to ſtir up ſo Potent an Adverſary, and dare the V, engeance 
not- of Heaven alone (for he ſcems to have troubled his Head little 
enough about that ) but withal of ſo many well-diſciplined reſolute Ca- 
valters, of which Commotions the Iſſue will ever be fatal to their Au- 
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his Juſtice will permit ; but when that Period 'S once expird,” he ſends 
down both Principal and Intereſt upon the Heads of the Incorrigible. 
T confeſs, the Poet has not intimated ſo much ; nay, has deſcrib'd Ju- 
piter as a malicious Enemy to the Mice. But then we muſt remem- 
ber he had repreſented him before in a State of Indifference, reſolv'd 
with his Family not to interpoſe in behalf of this Party or that, nor to 


dom the Poet took with bis Gols, was, in reſp: of Limfelf, an un- 
pardonable Preſumption, and nothing ought to be built upon it, or in- 
ferr'd from it. Agen, the Conſunmation of the Fray gives us to un- 
derftand, That Superiority and Dominion are the moſt ſlippery Things 
in the World, and have their Vicifitudes of Riſing and Sinking as ne- 
ceſſarily as two Buckets in a Well. The Mice at firſt are too hard 


taken their juſt Revenge : But then the Crabs came upon the Mice in 
the very Pride of their Viftory, and by a courſe hind of Argument, 
convinc'd "em in their turn of the Inſtability of Human Aﬀairs. Nay, 
there's yet a further meaning in the Cloſe of the Allegory ; for "though 
the Frogs deſereid ten times more than what they ſuffer'd from the 
Mice ;, yet we know, the Mice hod been as little remarkable for ſtrict 
Morals as the moſt profligate Animals that &'r mov'd upon all Four. 
%, The Temptation of a meuldy Cruft cou'd prevail with 'em at any time 

'” $40 break thro all ObBgations of Religion and Honour. The Bugee 
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thor, how much ſoever Things may ſucceed to his Wiſhes for a Seaſon... 
The To Diftributer of Dues loves to defer his Infliftions as long as | 


concern himſelf otherwiſe than as an idle Spectator. Indeed, the free- 


the Frogs, and "twas but Reaſon to imagine 'em ſo 'till they had 
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The PEP ACE 


ftions of therr Appetites they made the Rule of their Duty, and fr - 
tended a Privilege, under the Notion of Natural Freedom, to plun- 
der their Landlords and One another as often as they pleas'd : How 
then were the Caitiffs rigorouſly dealt with ? What reaſon ha1 they to 
expect more favour than the Frogs? In good earneſt, I think they had 
too much ſhew'd 'em before ; an1 "twas an AF of ſpecial Condeſcenſton 
in Jupiter to lay the Frogs at the Mercy of the Mice, and not the 
Mice rather at the Mercy of the Frogs. And ſo much by way of In- 
terpretation. 
If the Criticks ſhou'd be diſpleas'd at any Grammatical or Poztical 
L iberties I have taken, they'd highly oblige me. And the longer Bill 
thev prefer, the better : Though let 'em diſtort Words, mangle Pe- 
riods, and miſapply Ariftotle, Horace, and Boſſu, till they're out 
of breath, I'll lay'em a Wager at la$t they cann't diſcover ſo many 
Faults in the Performance as their humble Servant. I earneſtly beg 
of 'em to honour me with a Hiſs, and ſhall be moSt proud of their 
Condemnation, well-knowing their Sentence is always to be conſtru'd, 
like O-—ts's Nepoſitions, backward. Ever ſince I caught ſome ter- 
magant Ones in a Club, underoaluing our new Tranſlation of Virgil, 
Poe of rs df Kay 7 I ought to harbour, and what 
uſe to make of 'em, and ſince the Opportunity of a Digreſſion ſo luckil 
preſents it ſelf, I ſhall make bold 4 the 2 95 Digrefſ LD 
of two or three Lines (to paſs over a thouſand other Inſtances) which 
they may'meet with in that Work. The fourth Fneid ſays of Dido, 
after certain Effects of her taking Shelter with F.neas in the Cave ap- 


pear, 
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Conjugium vocat, hoc prextexit nontine culpam. v. 172. 
Which Mr. Dryden renders thus, 


She call'd it Marriage, by that ſpecious Name 
To vel the Crime and ſanFifie the Shame. 


AXneid, 


a x 
Tart... Boas . - 


Nor had he before leſs happlily render'd the 29th Verſe of the ſecond 


I, 


F*. &#. 


Scinditur incertum ſtudia in contraria yulgus. | 


The giddy Vulgar, as their Fanfies g ide 
With noiſe ſay nothing, and in Parts 627% 
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WW PREFACE 


If theſe are the Lines which they call Flat and Spiritleſs, I wiſh 

mine cou'd be Flat and Spiritleſs too! And therefore to mate ſhort 
work, I ſhall only beg Mr. Dryden's leave to congratulate him upon 
his hurdle Flatneſs and Dulneſs in a Rapture-of Poetical Indig- 
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+7 4fre Then dares the * poring Critick ſnarl? And dare 


| bo | plain The * puny Brats of Momus threaten War ? 

F : x7 And cann't the proud perverle Arachne's Fate 

[il ws Deter the * Mungrils e'r it prove too late? 

þ vm In vain, alaſs! we warn the * harden'd Brood: » f 
' Gi In vain expedt they'll ever come to good. 


Joni. No: They'd conceive more Venom if they cou'd. 


But let each * Viper at his Peril bite, 

While you defie the moſt ingenious Spite. 

4 | So Parian Columns rais'd with coftly care 

E. * Vile Snails and Worms may dawb, yet not impaire, 

Wa While the tough Titles and obdurate Rime 
be Fateague the bufie Grinders of old Time: 

Not but your Mars juſtly may complain, 

Since your Tranſlation ends his ancient Reign, 

And but by your officious Mule outvy'd, 

That vaſt Immortal Name had never dy'd. 


But asking my Reader's Pardan for my Impertinences, I have now 
_ no more to add, but defrre him to fall to, and much good may t 
EE "5% _ dohim. | 
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HOMER | 


Homer in a Nutſhell. 


CANTO L 


WA 


HE N now LA muraering Vaulters of the Mead 
Hed climb'd to Pow'r, and rear'd a mighty Breed : 


Doom'd by Latona for a bruitiſh Crime 


To Stygian Mud and peſtilential Slime, 

Till Application, Stratagem, and Trade, 

A Bleſſing of the MalediFion made 3 

And what with ſtrenuous Limbs, and ſlight of Art, 
Tough Lungs, auſpicious Leaps, and hollow Heart, 


More Wealth, 


more Splendor, More Command acquir'd, 


Than if the Boors had never been bemir'd. 


When now the little, ſhaggy, liqu'riſh Race 
Of Animals that ſcud from Place to Place, 
Or galloping through pliant Graſs and Wheat, * 
Or gluttonouſly buryd in their Meat, 
Still trembling, jealous, malecontent, altho* 


Thrice happy, 


wou'd they let themſelves be ſo ; 
C 


Grown 


2 HOMER #1 2 Nuſbell. 


Grown up t'a populous and potent State 
Had ſurfeited on Tides of luſcious Fate, 
Nor valswd foreign Friends, nor foreign Hate, 


A dire Campaign commenc'd : Leſs veh'ment far 
THh' outragious Flame of the Titanian War, 


Then when the lofty Boys of ſullen Ops 
With Dragon Feet oppreſs'd the Mountain-tops : 


Rocks pil'd on Rocks, from ruinous Aſcents | 
Crowding they ftorm'd Heav'n's Sapphir-Battlements, 


| 

[ 
7% White the warm Gods bright Vollies faſt return'd, 
| And with vindi&tive Flames the hiffing Ether burn'd. 
. Deſert, . harmonious:Nine,' your ſacred Hil! : 

A Work divine proceeds: Inſpire my; Quill, ' 
Infpire as when my.Verſe ye form'd of old : 
=, Verſe that in lowd Heroick Numbers ould; 


+ Your Bard invokes, propitiouſly diſcloſe 
From what malignant Seeds the Feud aroſe. 


Grim Puſs, the ſqueaking Nation's watchful-Bane Mt 
I Purſu'd a Mouſe, and almoſt had o'rta'n,' * 
"Is pr ' Yet miſe'd the Racer, whoſe laborious Flight, -- % 2 7 
. Full near as fatal as Grimalkin's Bite, 

Enforc'd with Fears had Nature's Tone'unſtrung, 
And to his droughthy Pallat glu'd his Tongue. 
[The next cool.Plaſh he ſecks,- and ſoon arrives 
Where plunging deep his Beard-the Wight revives. 
But ſcarce was drench'd when from th”. unwholſome Flood 
King Does ifſu'd, and thus crogk' d aloud. 


HOMER in a Nuſpel. 


Soho ! My Friend in venerable Fur ! 
What are you, ſay, and whence, Platonick Sir ? 
Fictions and. Quibbles will diſgrace your Coat : 
"But if you hold in one confiſtent Note, 
You're welcome to the Monarch of this Ditch, 
A Monarch, tho' I ſfay't, renown'd and rich, 
By King Crocracro, when his Love was hot, 
Upon the Body of Queen Skip begot. 
And not to flatter, m that Sylvan Face 
#Methinks I read a brave Majeftick Grace, 
Tf my nice Opticks grofly don't deceive, 
Or Laws of Phis'nomy we may believe, 
————My Life on't, bredto War, and nobly-ſteel'd, 
Thy Looks, my Lad, proclaim thee of the Field, 


To him Illuftrious Nibble + For your Senſe, 
I fay no more; but your Intelligence 
Imperfe& is, or none; elfe at firſt view 
You muſt have ſeen both whence IT am and who. 
From Pypick and Queen Curdylip I ſpring, 
Great Snapcruſt*s Daughter, and my ſelf a King, 
My Royal Mother, Sir, was brought a' Bed 
In Grange magnificent, and there ſhe bred 
Her Child fo well, ne'er Mouſling; better fed. 
Figs, mellow Figs my Breakfaſt ev'ry Morn, 
At Noon Plum-pudding, -and at Night young Corn, # 
So far d long fance the plain Pypickian Court,' © 7 + » 
But now we Diet in a:daintier fort. + + 56# 
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4. HO ME R # a Nutſhel. 


Then, with Submiſhon, what your Highneſs croaks, 
Tho? kindly meant, appears a Paradox ; 

That you, a Frog, and I ſhou'd correſpond : 

For how ſhou'd Frogs of Inland Mice grow fond ? 
Or We converſe with Sprawlers of the Pond ? 

A moſt abſurd Alliance *tis we wiſh, 

You cannot live in Meal, nor I with Fiſh. 

Man's Meat is mine, and of each fort the beſt, 
Rich Soops, Ragous, and Haſhes nicely dreft : 
Your Marmalets, your candy'd Peels I love, 

The Ladies and my Self are Hand and Glove. 
Sated with Kickſhaws I the Gentry quit, 

To taſt below, for change, a coarſer Bit. 
Cream-cheeſe, cold Capon, Ven'ſon-Paſty, Chine. 
Juſt ſo the Gods themſelves wou'd like to Dine ; 
For let Romantick Fools chant what they pleaſe, 
Ambroſia's e'en Poor Jack compar'd to theſe. 

What $kill in Arms and Courage I've expreſt, 
The Foe that felt their Force can tell you beſt. 
Mounting a Mole, ſoon as the Charge we hear, 

I till the foremoſt of our Troops appear. 

Death undiſmay'd in twenty Forms I meet, 

And by my bold Example {till defeat 

Our Army's Flight, and all th' Invader's Heat. 
Nor Butlers me nor Bumkins can ſurprize ; 

My Courage bears proportion to their Size. 

Or ifÞþy turgid Nerves ſhou'd chance to fail, 

My vengef l Politicks, beſure, prevail. TF 


Does naid ſpy me mumping a Recruit, ' 
And with a Woman's Fury perſpyte ? 
/ 
ho ks 
ye ; ; nt 4 gs, * 
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HOMER ins Nuiſbell 


"No ſooner bouncing Bridget ſnoars in bed, 


And dreams of Dalliances with Coachman Ned, 
But up creeps Tit-mouſe, ventures at a bite, 
Difturbs imagin'd Sweets, and fo good Night. 
O cou'd I once from Kites and Cats be freed, 
Vermin by Fate arm'd to deftroy the Breed ! 
Cou'd I from that curs'd Fabrick be ſecure, 
Dragg'd into which by ſome enchanting Lure; 
Ourſelves precipitate th* impending Snare, 
And block up all Retreats but black Deſpair, * 


Confin'd above by ftubborn Canopy, 
Hew'n from the Trunk of the dread Thund'rer's Tree; 


Champing in vain our Adamarnitine Grate, 
As unrelenting as the force of Fate ! 

O! might [ get theſe Grievances redrefſt, 

No Pelycrates cou'd be half fo bleſt! 

'Till then my want of Manners you'll excuſe, 


If ſuch kind Invitations I refuſe. 
You much oblige me, Sir : But I profeſs 


I ne'er lov'd Duckry nor your Water-crels. 


He fay'd : The marſhy Monarch grinning wide; 
To his departing Stranger thus reply'd, 


Yet ftay, my Godlike Gueſt 


Let me for once your Majeſty convince, 


Theſe Realms yield Belly-timber for a Prince: 
On Dainties of the Garden or the Brook if, 
We glut, and Nature our unerring Cook. {7 
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6 HOMER 78 a Noaſbell | 


With "IE Cr and domeſtick ſtor'd 

F'11 furniſh out, believe me, fuch a Board, 

As might tranſport, cou'd but the Trick be try'd 
Sardanapalus in a Mouſes Hide. 

Only be pleas'd (and make no more ado) 

To board my Back inſtead of a Canow, 

Securely ſo, my Lord, you'll ferry o'r, 

And at the Pallace-ſtairs be ſet a'ſhoar. 


Adviſing thus the Prince expos'd his Back, 

And Rufſet rode as ſoon a-pick-a-pack... 
He ſmirks, he cocks his Ears, and works his Tail, 
O'joy'd to think how rarely heſhallail.; | 
"Till his Canow plung'd all into the Deep, 
And then the banter'd Knight begun to weep. 
In rage he plucks his Furs, robuſtly ſpurns/ : 
With quiv'ring Haunches, while at Soul he burns. 
He felt his Honour had receiv'd-a Wound, | 
And wiſh'd but for the fight-of ſolid. Ground, | 
Much he reſents his Fate, but more. he fears : 
Now with ſtiff Tail he rows, and now he fteers. 
Witneſs, Immortal Pow'ss, 'he ery'd, and Thou——— 
And then the Diver duck'd his Cargo low. 
_Reftor'd to kindly Draughts of upper Air 

© He thus proceeds, Great Jove.once proud: to bear 
Thy trembling Miftreſs on thy goodly Chine 


Thro' frothy * ge many of the dayeing Brine, 


———_—— —— On ec Inns 


Behold !— 
A pa inted Floater, formidably ſhap'd . 
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HOMER "i a Nuſhel, | 


Travers'd the curling Tide, a hungry Peſt, 
With Jaws Tartarian and erefted Creft. 

The yellow Knight near Danger apprehends, 
And biting poor Pilgarlick's Fingers-ends, 
Breaks his Embrace, andiinto Mud deſcends. 
In vain the vig'rous Chief deſerted ſprawls, 
Beats the vext Element, and pants, and calls. 
Thrice through th* Abyſs unwillingly he finks, 
Emerges thrice, yet ſoon chill Death he drinks, 
For now the ſoaky Hide too pond'rous grew, 
And boding thus he bid the Light adieu; 


Yes, Iraytor, thou-ſhaltfeely and that e'r long, 
How ouch th' offended Gods refent my Wrong, | 
Tore ſends his Bolts on thy devited Head, 
My ſelf infernal Scorpions frort the Dead. 
O! had'ft thou call'd me to the-Lifts, and there 
Approv'd thy Skill———But; Slave, thou did'it not dare.' 

Expect avenging-Squadrons on:thy Coaft 
To ſacrifice thee to my longing Ghoſt. 


He ſpoke : Then with a mighty Plunge expir'd, 
And down to Styz his angry Shade retir'd.” + \ 
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Ixt on the moſſy Bank an Ozier Shed 
O'rlook'd the Lake, long time inhabited 
By Tallow-lick, a Moviſe of Life obſcure, 
An humble Ruſtick, honeſt, old, and poor. 
He from his Lattice firſt diſcern'd afloat 
Th' extended Hero, and in pitteonts Note; 
Much in jur'd Prince, he ſcreams, nor ſtands to dreſs, 


* But up to Court flies withitheſad/Expreſs; - | 2 
7 Revenge and Grief, -&'r ſcarce the Tale was heatd;- © + | 
oP In each wild Face Competitors appear'd. | | 


Full-proof again$ the Toyls and Storms of State, Is G26 
'Y The good old King now ſunk beneath thi Weight : :13v8 538. þ 
bh.” To ſoothing Comforts deaf the frentick Queen M11: | 
3 Tears off her Ermin, chulks and won't be ſeen. 
The py-bald Nymphs his ev'ry Grace recal, 

And much deplore the Youth's untimely Fall. | 


2 I : Scarce was the King's cold Paroxyſm ſpent 
Of Woe, when Rage ſupplanting Diſcontent, 

Four Heralds he around the Pallace ſends 

= To cite his faithful Counſellors and Friends. 
K+ Soon to the Board the cited Council run, 

# Where thus aloud th' impatient King begun. 3 
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Sirs, *tis a publick Wound. Not I'm alone 
Depriv'd of th' Heir and Collegue of my Throne. 
My SubjeQts too have loſt a mighty ftay : 

I mifs my Child, but their Defender They —— 
Curſt Fate of a declining Sire! To ſee 

Of three brave Sons the fad Cataſtrophe ! 

My Firſt by tabby Cannibal deſtroy'd, 

My Second into Wooden Death decoy'd ! 

And now the hopefull' of my Stem is found 

By a falſe Monarch in his Marſhes drown'd. 

To Arms, to Arms! Th* Occafion'echecks Delay : 
Old as I am my ſelf will lead-the way. 
ths Fery Sage es artbling Lips, 
4 from the Clouds the God: of Battle ſlips, 

A Coat of Mail to cover Back and'Side;, 


He plaited from a Snake's s forſaken Hide. 


Dry Peſcods, whoſe green Embryos once had lin'd 
Their Bellies, now around their'Shanks they bind. 
Flat Cockle-/hells on Gravel-Walk gew lay'd 
Impenetrable, radiant CoHiets/made. --* 

Nor ſought th' affiduous Band in vain for Shields, 
A Brazier's Shopa thouſand Save-alls yields, + 
A Foot of Wire each haughty Pikeman trails; 
And at their Hips hang (four'a Penny) Neils. 
ets of Acorn-cups-their Fronts protefty 9 
"With Tags of Silk and waving Plime bedeckt;”* + 


, 3% b$4 


0 HOMER io Nuſtel 


Appointed thus through Labyrinths of Graſs, 
The Warriors to their Expedition paſs. 


Mean while preventing Fame, 'of eager Flight 
As Northern Blaſts, pernicious as their Blight, 
A ſprouting Ill, on her own Vitals fed, 
At firSÞ a Dwarf, in Cells and Grotto's bred, 
But ſoon the yielding Clouds recerve her Head ; 
With Noiſe, and Lies, and-Obloguys ner clay'd, | 
All Ears, all Eyes, all, T ongue,;and All emplay'd, 
Alarms th' amphibious/People of the: Lake : 
To Shoar the terrify:d AMuſrerdps make. ' 1; + - 
Grave Magiſtrates in a long -revirend Toad: 01.6 
Hop to the ſhining Capitol amain, - 
The noiſy Mob expedingallaround.; - {+ 1; 
TH' event of Conſultations fſa:profound;; «1»! \.. of wy 
But e'r th' auguſt Aﬀemblyideep had divid + + 42 
Into the Meaning, from-the-Mice atriv'd 
* A valiant Herald, portly-Mumblebun, © 
Magnanimous Lapruſtard's eldeft Son, 
Who boldly thus the Senators-addreſt, 

1 24 3; WEN 

My Lords, my Mafter-wyou'dihifedrn'd tO infeſt 
Your happy State; but not-to proſecute 
So foul a Fat wou'& make him Party to't. 
On him the Gnilt:of -Murder'muft devolve, 
Did he not now by-Force of "Arms reſolve 
Yon'Prince to puniſh;”who bur-yeſternight, 
Spight of all Nationaband Privare Right,” | 
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Betray'd and Drown'd great Pypick's gallant Heir : 
For War, for hideous War, ye Frogs, prepare. 


He menacing withdrew; and rugged Notes 
Reſult confus'dly from their lab'ring Throats. 
Againſt th' Aggrefſor lowd Complaints ariſe, 
Who thus evades the Charge with ſpecious: Lies, 


Witneſs, ye Pow'rs,. to whoſe eſpecial Care 
The Rights'of Truth and Faith ſubmitted, are: 
Blaſt me with exemplary Plagues;. and ſhed 
Contagions thick on this perfidions. Head, - 

If Bogrill e'r has inſtrumental heen 1. _ 
0,the young Prince's Harm, or.e's has ſeen 
r heard of his Miſhap! 4lakrondent 1, 


T3 1 'F Garrant you the Lad.was govito.Play, 


And marking how the Pookwere &rot and croft, 


-- He muſt be padling toog\ and-fo was loſt!...--.- 


Sha!l I then ſmart4f-fuch-an Qaf as: his, 
Muſt have his Frolicky and ſutceeds amiſs.2 ..: 
Hard Fate of Innocence !-to beapitlie Blame. 


.Of blackeſt Crimes,' becauſe tew miek and/tame! 


Yet if your Lordſhips will my Counſel take; »-, 
The Foe ſhal! feel, .Wounded'it can-awake: /! + 
A Proje& P've conceiv'd; whichaf/purſi'd:-, 
Infallibly roots out the dusky: Brood... 4 7, 
Rang'd in a File, on ſome commodious Riſe, 


Wee'll watch their Troops, -andeto the Bank entice : 


Then when their Oaglet,they with-Fury make, 
Wheel off, and let 'em ruſh into the Lake : 
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Or, ſhou'd they halt in Rear, our Wings defil'd 
Charge 'em behind, and drown each Mother's Child. 


'So ſhall one wavy Tomb the Herd embrace, 


And with rich Trophees we the Conqueſt grace. 


He ſjay'd ; but mi$t of the propos'd Event, 
The conſcious Fairies publiſh'd his Intent. 


And now th' applauding Troglodytes adjourn 
To ſeek what Armour beſt may ſerve the turn. 
As round their little Alps I've often ſoyd_. '2 wo 
Induſtrious Inſefts Aliment provide 5" © 
Here in ſtretch'd Mouth up fp unequal Yay vs 
A ſingle Slave a ſingle Seed'co IA REES 
There ſable Troops confederatzag” aron 
One Grain of Wheat, or half an 41 of 
With frugal Fervency the Work they preſs,” 
And baffle bleak December's near -Diftreſs, | 
Thus each brave Myrmidon-defigning Greaves, 
Round his Supporters fibrous Mallows weaves. 
Light Corſlets broken Shells of Eggs afford, 

And a tough ſpringy Bulrafſh many a Sword. 
For Targets empty Cockle-fhells they found : 
Their Heads high Periwinkle-Turhants crown'd. 
Adorn'd, the buxom Champions take their Poſt, 
A menacing, proud, formidable Hoſt: 


TY 


p © 


Obſerving Jove, by Mai's ative Son 
Summons the Gods: To Council-board they run, 
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Whence the pleas'd Thund'ter ſhews the comick Scene 
Of the new War, and what the Rivals mean, 

* The Condutt of the Generals, and their Strength, 

THh' Invention of their Lances, and their length, 

And how the ſtrutting Bands with Pride advanc'd, 

As tow'rd the Foe the reſtiff Centaurs pranc'd. 

Then jocundly enquir'd 

Say to which Int'reſt, Gods, y'*are moſt inclin'd, 
Boprill's or Pypick's : Freely tell your Mind. 

Minerva, what ſay thou, my Wench, ſpeak out—— 
Ha! which doſt =" my Girl ?—The Mice, no ns 


No, my dread Sire, reply'd'the martial Maid, 
That facrilegious Crew T'Il never aid. 
Prophane Poultrons ! that all my Garlands ob 
Steal to my Lamps, and lap away 'my Oil.” 
What ſtrange, malicious Tricks,” each Hout they play 
"Twere tedious to relate. But tother Day | 
Upon my Tifſue-Veſt by Hands divine 
Embroider'd, did the hungry Caitiffs dine: 
The Mercer (for my Prieſt had tick'd for Silk) 
Nyns. as ke were to break, and ſmells a Bilk. 
Nor ſhall my Succour to the Frogs be lent, 
The filthy Spawn of Nature's Exctement, 
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A lowd,: unfaſhion'd Species: Nay! (Feyince,. '...- ., 

How juſt my Accuſation) four Days fince -.;. - 4 "Aþ 

Spent with the Trade of War, and in-pprſuit , = . " 
Of gentle Morpheus for a kind recruit, - +. . -;, 

I lay'd me down upon an OQoay-bed, 48+ wa! > 


When preſently came droaning round my Head . 

Ten thouſand Skip-jacks, and *till Night's dull ſhade # 
Gave place to Day,'renew'd their Serenade. -,, 1/1. -- 
The filent Pow'r, obnoxious to Surprize,.. Fa. ©. 
Abhorr'd the Din; and fled my wiſhing Eyes. » = 
Impartthly let's all th? Event attend, pers. +. Ib S5hethy: 2-6] 
And neither Faftion worry or LE Des fon ts, x re} 
There's Poogen in thi hs -fo BY 
But ſhou'd the * 


& 


Receive a pang ude. W. q 
And Cytherea's Hand forfeit 
Supinely rather add trinoy/ | 
The various Feats and Fortune 


Tonk 7 
4.46 *J1 To {1 2:17ax) q 


Thus She : The nary Fow'gsth' Adjipe approve, 
And al tocdlyentagyns Pale. renee Wn 
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Orth from each'Camp two ſtalking Heralds came,” 
The near approach, of Battle to proclaim. » - | 
Behind ſhrill Hornetsz: mufical and large, + -- 
Tumultuous Clangoxs mingling ſound the Cue | 
While Setarn's'Son- their Arms to dignify. 
Rowls ominous = TIE: on 


=. ]ioanticl Cranks | "inthe Van, '- 
-N A daring Chief, his tength ne | | _ x67 itn 
+-.| Struck by a Lance from Gobterillo-ſenit 3”. 2 bg) 
It pierc'd his Paunch avid through the Liver went. 141+ /; 
* | *The Champion's Fall reſounding Earth beſpeaks, 
7 | Andclotted Duſt deforms his grov'ling Cheeks. 
D Rough Skiulk a Jav'hn next at Bungy threw, .. 
| Hiſfing it paſs'd, and throughbis Corflet flew: 
- Down, down he finks ;his eager Heart trangfix'd - 
Spews out ſweet Life with purple Oceans mint. \ IQ 
At old Laptuſtard Grab # Shaft let fly, 2) 1h + 
. Which glanciag through his Teinples reach'd this "TER I 
| An eaſy Conqueſt inſtant Fate obtain'd, . 
” | Andclosd the Lugiiaary thatnemain'd” | 1 2 19 hn # 
- | At bulky Groggle fierce! Bikerwett ©» Aagthnhe. 594t |; 
_A Spears. which finging int” his Garbage paſt.” 
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s not long nor welters in his Gore, 
his griev'd Soul finds out the new-made Door. 
No ſooner Bogrill had the Loſs beheld, 
'But black Revenge his angry Boſom ſwelld. 
Collecting all his Force, and ftraining oft 
The Monarch brandiſh'd with his Arms aloft 
A wild, unhandy, ragged Peble-ſtone, 
Which-eraſhing Seulk athwart the Shoulder-bone, 
Scarce left him a Reprieve to' fetch'a Groan. 
His Son black Carretſivop at Bopyill's Groin , 
Enrag'd took aim, -nor miſt 'of 'his Defign: 
No ſooner the Diſaſter Wamble kriew, 
But to the Water parrying/he withdrew, \ Ea 
(White Coroyſop preſt 00, Hill Wanbk iv " $ 
In'o the Ditch, and. pull } hits Dy by / thi y | 


And Stripes of Crimſon the Meath Ai ptr my 
'Till truſs'd along the Margin of the Flood: MU © 4% 
Lay Wanble, and the Mouſling'in the Mad. nf” 


- So when young Spaniel ſent by clanirous'Boys * © «4 


A rough Athenian Fowl in Pond annoys, | + - "bf 
The Philoſophick Bir with Beak and Claw 
Returns his keen Salutes of Tooth and Paw. | 2 


Now yelping Pups prevails, now hooting" Madge, © 
And Plumesgnd chrling Locks beftrow the liquid Stage. 


Poppin at further diftance fromthe Brook, . 
Afkil'd fage Burterbeard and Prisine took... 
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Sleek Gobbletart engag'd ſtout Specklebum, 

But Speckle left his Shield and off he ſwum. 

Moraſſe diſcharg'd a Slat, and with the ftroak 

Mump's Neck moſt diomedicaly broke. 

From both his Noftrils mucous Brain diſtill'd, 

And blended with black Gore enrich'd the barren Field. 
Wallow from Tallowlick receiv'd a Wound, 

The Pike o'rturning fix him to the Ground. 

On Egdrain then difturb'd Treadwavio flew, 

Fripp'd up his Heels, and into Puddle drew, 

There by main Strength he held the Pilf'rer down, 

Inſulting thus, Drown, rav'nous Monſter, drown : 

Snce you're ſo good at ſucking, call me Fool 

If I don't give you now your Belly-full," © 

And dows'd him headlong down to Phlegeton. 

But Pypick, now his deareſt Friends were gone, 

Driv'n by Revenge and raſh Deſpair along, 

As when Conwulſrons make a Patient ſtrong, 

Up to majeſtick Ambergillo made, 


In the proud Croaker ſheath'd his wreathing Blade, 
And forc'd him through th' Infernal Mote to wade. 
Soon as'Codrillo the Diſaſter ſpy'd, 
Graſping ſoft Clay and ſomething ſoft velit 

'The mellow Shot on Pypick he conferr'd, 

Bung'd up his Eyes, and damnify'd his Beard. 
Tranſported by freſh Injuries the King 

Grop'd out a Stone, and with a veh'ment Spring 
Againſt Codrillo ſent, a rocky Stone, 

Fit for a Pigmy-Leader to have thrown. 


G Codrillo's 
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Codrillo's Ankles felt the batt'ring Maſs, 

And groaning hoarle he dropt into the'Grafs, 
Duke Dabble brook'd not this unnat'ral.DNeed, 
But fiercely brandiſhing his pointed Reed, 
Inch-deep into the Cawl his Highneſs ſtruck, 
And with the Lance drew out Imperial Pluck. 
Grave Brewis on a verdant Ridge reclin'd 

To ſooth his Wounds,, felt greater -in-hisMind. 
The mangled Monarch much his Sight offends, 
And rather than be butcher'd/like his Friends, 
Into the Dike he qhearfully;defcends. + 

Old Snapcru3t, as gay Bogrill vaunting ſtood, 
\Wounded his Foot: The Boafter. ſaw. the Blood, - 
Percetv'd the Smart, and ah iajes RIG 
Snaperu#t precipitantly ro'purſue | #65 BA 
Th' unfiniſh'd Wark of Death, ABS wo. 36:4 26 
\ Stern D:dap, when he ſaw the King diftreſt, "1-8 
Through the wild Tumult of the Battle preft, > 1g nh 
And toſt his taper Weapon, though in; vain; 
he ſounding /Farget ſent it bark-again. - 
But none of the Pypickians might compare \ 
For Backſword or Saſa with Samblefare, ; 
Undaunted Scamblefare the dear Delight - f 
Of ſurly Mars, and Sgrto' Greſtlebite. 

Boaſting he ſtemn'd-the 'War's impetijous Tide, 
Prevailifig more than all the Mice-befide. 

On the rais'd Binſhe ftrats:: Thenee threat'ning lowd: 
Portends Excifion to the croaking Crowd : 

And had much more thanmienac'd (for his Word 


Was ne'r too big or little POE 
J 
@ LY - But 
| 
3 <4: -Þ k J | 
Fe " 4 "= » oY - 
| LS ; i Fa EN" < *ZY x --— = +; 4 er — = + \ d. + 4 
bi hs = RE + he 32 or ds © = as, he. * *, MF, #W " 
SAT SIND IO Hs ne WY : > ELD # 
CTY, abs” E- So) PORES. 3 
WTR» " * .F L 2 "3 zN 
, . 3 all Bs. 4 6 id : 


—— 


HOMER "in a Nuſhell. 


But Heav'n's grand Sov reign ſaw the coming Stroak, 
And melting into Pitty Silence broke, 

With ſolemn Nod : See there; ye Gods, ſee there 
THY attempts of bloody-minded Scamblefare ! 
Minervua— Mars-—ſ{toop with a 'rapid Flight, 

And drive the fell Inſulter from the Fight ! | Fn lh , 
Thus Fove : To'whom+the God of Arms, Not I, 

Nor She, nor all our Peers-throughout the Sky 

| Can aid the Frogs: . However we may try. »« 

If our Joint-Pow'rs the Miſchief cann't remove, 


} {| Still our Benignity we ſhall approve 
| Or what if downward you a Bolt ſhou'd dart, 
A ſputt'ring Bolt forg'd with laborious Art ? 
; Such as-0n Phlegra's execrable Plain = 
- Behieg'd your vext Divinity did rain, 

. When the tall Brook which Earth's damp Cayerns bore, 
You riveted to Mountains whence their Arms wy tore. 


| He fay'd. - The Son of Saturn tifing hurl” BY. _ : 
" A Lemnian Shaft; and ſtunn'd.the upper World. 2th - 
| Down from the rocking Otbs the Tempeſt cate, Jo yin! 1%) 
| Ulherd by Prelades of diffuſive Flame, 3 2 
! | Ar firſt both Armies fear: Yet this Device} 4 2 4 0,5 


 Afrights not from Hoſtilities the Mice, 
The Froggiſh Name t' extinguiſh boldly bent, S 
But ſqueamiſh Joze averſe toitheir Intent, -50Y 
Puiflant Succours to the Buff-coats lent. : 2 
Deform'd, -ungainly, -awkward; -fideting Shoe —-— _ 
Teftaceous Tenants of the {limy. Holes, 7 
Waving four {lender Feet on. either fide, 

With jetty Claws and rocky Shoulders wide: 
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| FI "And on their Cheſts Ebony Eyes inlaid, 
ben” 2 | 

t Crabs, whoſe worſe than Corniſh Gripes alarm 

"The Mice, and bite away Les; Tally and Arm. | 

Soon cool d this griſly Peſt their'aQtive Heat, 
© And in Diſorder forc'd./em ty retreat. '-'1/ 1. HEY 
Wo: To that Gampaign whietowihcthe/Dayhegaty, >: --> ci T © 
at Clos'd at'the late Immerſion. of the Sun. -;/ ! 


, « 14s. " " - p . * 
% _ * * " - \ » - SST a 


j> L 
£4 ; £36} 9. 


' 
_—- 
-- 
o 
, 
. 
. 
. 
—_— 


* > : 7 © : ' 


wk A. AC. 


3 


— 
#7 3» e + 34S . 5 oO # £33 $% + © Y 
v % 


- Dm - 
«4. - - = w - ” 

2 I a . = $. 
Le £4 M JOS. 
>. 5.00 > EE i 


FT 


